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again to support the face of stone; below^ hidden
in the grass, their fingers found the edge of a
plinth under the pedestal.
Holding the jasmine back Stephen dusted it
with his handkerchief, brushing off dust, twigs^
Insects and crumbled brick. "I say5 there's some
carving here/' He shouted the words In Ms
excitement. "And a monogram. Two initials*
Look."
"Ssh. They'll hear us and come out."
"What are they?* A V and it's a B or an R. The
carving's here? round to the side. I must chip a
little more, I wish to God it wasn't so dark. Can
you hold this torch for me?"
"It's the same as the carving over the windows,
isn't it?" said Rosa, peering down into the circle of
light. "I'm sure It is. Isn't that the shield and those
the crescent moons?"
"Damn, it's half obliterated. Is that an animal5
do you suppose? It's chipped just by its heads
It's difficult to see."
4"It looks like a horse/' said Rosa doubtfully.
"I never heard of anyone having a horse as their
crest/' said Stephen. "It can't be a horse."
"It might be a zebra or a donkey/' suggested
Rosa.
"Don't joke," snapped Stephen, "This is im-
portant."
"I wasn't joking/' said Rosa, surprised. "And
you haven't told me yet what you think it Is."
He stood up and dusted his hands and took the
torch from her and studied the circle of metal.